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It is in answer to that powerful school of philosophy,
which on that one point has made converts even
amongst the most orthodox defenders of the faith,
that I felt it was necessary to point out, at the very
outset, that their facts are no facts, but that the in-
finite was present from the very beginning in all finite
perceptions, just as the blue colour was there, though
we find no name for it in the dictionaries of Veddas
and Paptias. The sky was blue in the days of the
Vedic poets, of the Zoroastrian worshippers, of the
Hebrew prophet, of the Homeric singers, but though
they saw it, they knew it not: they had no name for
that which is the sky's own peculiar tint, the sky-
blue. We know it, for we have a name for it. We
know it, at least to a certain extent, because we can
count the millions of vibrations that make up what
we now call the blue of the sky. We know it quan-
titatively, but not qualitatively. Nay, to most of us
it is, and it always will be, nothing but visible dark-
ness, half veiling and half revealing the infinite bright-
ness beyond.

It is the same with the infinite. It was there from
the very first, but it was not yet defined or named.
If the infinite had not from the very first been pre-
sent in our sensuous perceptions, such a word as in-
finite would be a sound, and nothing else. For that
reason I felt it incumbent upon me to show how the
presentiment of the infinite rests on the sentiment of
the finite, and has its real roots in the real, though
not yet fully apprehended presence of the infinite in
all our sensuous perceptions of the finite. This pre-
sentiment or incipient apprehension of the infinite
passes through endless phases and assumes endless